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THY PEARL EAR-RINGS. 

It was Sabbath morning, and Essie Lane 
was dressing for Sabbath school. Even a 
casual observer would have thought her 
very devoted in her attentions to the pretty, 
self-satisfied looking face, peeping out from 
the toilet glass. Her soft, fair hair was as 
smooth as it could well be, yet she arranged 
it anew several times. And her brother’s 
warning, “Nearly nine o’clock, Essie, and 
high time to be off,” startled her as she 
was slipping on the dress—a pretty, fresh, 
white muslin. Last of all, before putting 
on her bonnet, she took from the drawer 
where she kept all her little keepsakes, and 
a few articles of jewelry, a pretty little 
box; and nestling in the pink cotton with- 
in, wasa beautiful pair of drop ear-rings, set 
with peurls and garnets—papa’s birth-day 
present, and Essie’s especial pride. 

“They are so pretty. I shall put Annie 
Rogers’ eyes out with them; and Eliza 
Fales will nearly die of envy—she holds her 
head so high on the strength of those ever- 
lasting old corals of hers.” 

An impatient knock at the door caused 
her to hurry on her bonnet and snatch up 
her gloves, for Albert was calling her im- 
patiently. 

“Do hurry, Essie! I won’t wait for you 
another minute. “Tis so late, now. What 
are you doing all this time? Why don’t 
you come along?” 

“Coming, Albert—just wait one moment. 
O! where is my library book? I am sure 
I left it here—now I can’t find it anywhere. 
How provoking !” 

“You had plenty of time, and over, to 
find every thing you wanted,” says Albert, 
sullenly, as the missing volume is resurrect- 
ed from beneath a pile ot books and papers. 

‘Do come along—we shall be too late, 
after all.” 

Not much too late, however, and Essie 
sailed down the aisle, and into her seat— 
thinking all the time of her new blue silk 
bonnet, with its bunch of forget-me-nots 
drooping around her fair face—and of the 
pearl ear-rings, so that she did notthear, or 
at least, did not heed, the chorus of voices 
gushing out so sweetly, in 

“Say, brothers, will you meet us?” 

She thought of pearls, but not of the 
pearl of great price, and settled very com- 
placently into her seat, spreading out her 
dress to its utmost limit, and crowding poor, 
pale little Mary Leslie quite into the cor- 
ner and against the wall. Little May had 
a sweet, pure face, but it looked out from 
a bonnet plainly and inexpensively fashion- 
ed, and not in the latest style. Her man- 
ners were quiet and winning, but she wore 
a coarse and faded dress; and, in outward 
appearance, formed as great a contrast to 
the gaily appareled girls around her, as her 
meek, quiet ways did to their dashing style. 

Hetta Rawlings voted her “dowdy and 
old-fashioned,” and wished she were in 
some other class. Essie whispered back : 

«Such a bonnet! Wonder if it isn’t the 
one Noah’s wife wore into the ark?” And 
then there was a great tittering over this 
shallow, ill-bred attempt at wit. 

But May’s white forehead grew crimson, 
and her mouth was all of a quiver, as she 
shrank farther into the corner—striving to 
hide amid the shadows the quick, startling 
drops that were falling so quietly among 
the leaves of her Bible. 

«Please God, help me not to feel naugh- 
ty toward Miss Lane; and please, dear Sa- 
viour, forgive her for hurting my feelirgs 
50.” 
Little May felt better after her simple 
prayer, and listened quietly while her teach- 








er spoke of that beautiful passage about the 
pear! of great price. 

“Oh! I'd rather have that than Miss 
Essie’s pearl ear-rings. I was just wishing 
I could have such a pair. But {can be so 
much happier, and make others happier too, 
if I will only wear the ornament of a meek 
and quiet spirit. Iam not too poor to wear 
that.” 

Miss Graham caught the eloquent, inter- 
ested look of the child while she was speak- 
ing, and said, mentally, ‘What an unusual- 
ly pure, elevated expression that child’s face 
has! I must find out more about her.” 

But Essie was busy answering some ques- 
tions of Anna Rawlings about the cost of 
the pearl ear-rings, and did not pay atten- 
tion to another question from her teacher 
relating to the subject under discussion, un- 
til thrice repeated, and then she could not 
answer it. Her lesson had been imperfect- 
ly repeated ; and she received a reproof for 
negligence and inattention, which brought 
the angry color to her face, and made her 
feel very disagreeable for the rest of the 
morning. 

“I wish you would not sit so clase to me ; 
youcrowd me,” she said, petulantly, to May, 
feeling very cross, and wishing to say some- 
thing disagreeable. 

And then she gathered up her dainty 
dress disdainfully, as if contact with the 
meek girl’s neat, homely garb could soil it. 

Poor May moved down quietly without 
a word, but she could not help hearing Es- 
sie’s loud whisper to the girl sitting on the 
other side : 

“Why couldn’t the superintendent put 
her with Miss Blinn, I wonder? Little 
upstart! She’d find society better suited 
to her there.” 

Happening to half turn her head con- 
temptuously, she was startled by meeting a 
pair of large, sad eyes, in which the tears 
were slowly gathering, fixed on hers with a 
piteous, pleading, pained expression. She 
never forgot that mild, accusing look; it 
haunted her long after those eyes wereseal- 
ed forever, and covered over with the 
graveyard mold, 

A storm was coming up as the scholars 
thronged out from the door. Essie’s moth- 
er was sick, and as none of the family would 


THE FISHERMAN’S DAUGHTER. 


be at church, she stepped into the carriage, 
and Albert gave the order, “Home.” 

The wind and rain drove furiously against 
the carriage, and as they turned a corner, 
Essie caught a glance of May Leslie, walk- 
ing rapidly in the rain, and looking as if 
the next gust of wind would whirl her away. 
To stop the carriage and offer her a seat was 








the first impulse—the whispered pleading 
of her better angel—but the next moment 
she curled her lip with a changing purpose. 
“Little upstart !” and then those eyes rose, 
up and looked into hers, and she leaned for-' 
ward—but it was too late—the little girl 
was no longer in sight. 

Many, many times during the week that 
look haunted her; she was pained every 
time she thought of the slight figure strug- 
gling with the storm. Her pear! ear-rings, 
too, had lost their attractiveness, for some- 
how, every time she put them on, her teach- 
er’s words about the pearl of great price 
would come to her mind; and she knew she 
did not wear that. 

“I will tell her I am sorry,” she thought, 
as she stood before the glass the next Sab- 
bath. “It was very wicked of me to say 
those mean words. I wonder if she felt 
very bad. She’s a nice-looking little girl 
if she is poor. Essie Lane, you ought to 
be ashamed of yourself.” 

This last was addressed in high displeas- 
ure to the image in the glass—and she went 
down stairs, strong ip the resolution tomake 
what amends she could for her rudeness. 

May was not in her place. Essie had 
plenty of room this morning—but how she 
wished May would come by-and-by. She 
fancied, too, that Miss Graham looked as if 
she had been crying, and she was aroused 
from a reverie by hearing May’s name men- 
tioned in a subdued tone. 

“She died very sweetly—it was like fall- 
ingasleep. Shesent youa message by me, 
Miss Lane.” 

“Who, Miss Graham ?” 

“Little May Leslie. Do you not recol- 
lect her? She sat next you last Sabbath. 
She is dead. She took cold, walking home 
in the rain, last Sabba.h—it was followed 
by fever, and she died of pneumonia last 





of May Leslie. 





night. I sat up with her—the dear child! 
| P 
I shall never forget how sweetly she bore her 


sufferings. I believe you spoke unkindly 
to her the last time she was here. She 
wished me to say to you that she quite for- 
gave you before she died, and prayed that 
you might be led to seek the pearl of great 
price.” , 

The girls were all astonished to see Essie 
burst into wild tears—as if her heart would 
break—and wondered why she grieved so 
for the poor, pale little stranger. But Miss 
Graham did not when Essie told her all. 

Essie put away her pearl ear-rings, and 
it was a long time before she could bear to 
look at them—they always made her think 
She grew very pale, and 
for a long time felt that she would have 
given her own life to save the one that she 
thought had perished from her neglect. She 


grew meek and gentle too, and went seek- 


ing the pearl of great price along a strait 
and narrow way, amid thorns that often 
pierced her, and she said, not long since, “I 
think when I meet May in heaven, she will 
tell me that I am forgiven.” 





BORDER ADVENTURES. 

Extraordinary strength and activity, with 
the most daring courage, and a thorough 
knowledge of life in the woods, won for Josh- 
ua Fleehart a high reputation among the 
first settlers of Western Virginia and Ohio. 
When the Ohio Company founded its set- 
tlement at Marietta, in April, 1788, Flee- 
hart was employed as a scout and a hunter. 
In this he had nosuperior north of the Ohio. 
At periods of the greatest danger, when the 
Indians were known to be much incensed at 
the whites, he would start from the settle- 
ment with no companion but his dog, and, 
ranging within about twenty miles of an In- 
dian town, would trap and hunt during 
nearly the whole season. On one occasion, 
this reckless contempt of danger almost cost 
the hunter his life. Having become tired 
of the sameness of garrison life, and panting 
for that freedom among the woods and hills 
to which he had always beep accustomed, 
late in the fall of 1795 he took his canoe, 
rifle, traps, and blanket, with no one to ac- 
company him, leaving even his faithful dog 
in the garrison with his family—for he was 
going into a dangerous neighborhood, and 
he was fearful lest his dog might betray 


him, and with dering intrepidity pushed 
his canoe up the Sciota River a distance of ' 
fifteen or twenty miles into the Indian coun- 
try, amidst their best hunting ground for 
the bear and the beaver, where no white 
man had dared to venture. These two were 
the main object of pursuit, as the hills of 
Brush Creek were said to abound in bear, 
and the small streams that fell into the 
Sciota were well suited to the haunts of the 
beaver. The spot chosen for his winter res- 
idence was within twenty-five or thirty 
miles of the Indian town of Chillicothe, but 
as they seldom go far to hunt in the win- 
ter, he had little to fear from interruption. 
For ten or twelve weeks he trapped and 
hunted in this solitary region unmolested. 
His success had equalled his most sanguine 
expectations, and the winter passed away so 
quietly and pleasantly, that he was hardly 
aware of its progress, 

About the middle of February, he began 
to make up the peltry he had captured into 
packages, and to load his canoe with the 
proceeds of his winter’s hunt, which for more 
perfect safety had been secreted in the will 
lows, a few miles below his little bark hut 
where he had prepared for his departure. As 
he was returning to his camp just at even- 
ing, Fleehart’s acute ear caught the re- 
port of a rifle in the direction of the Indian 
towns, but at so remote a distance that 
none but a backwoodsman could have dis- 
tinguished the sound. This hastened his 
preparations for decamping. Nevertheless 
he slept quietly, but rose the following 
morning before the dawn, cooked and ate 
his last meal in the little hut, to which he 
had become quite attached. The sun had 
just risen, and ashe was sitting on the trunk 
of a fallen tree, examining the priming and 
lock of his gun, casually casting a look up 
the river bank, he saw an Indian slowly ap- 
proaching, with his eyes intently fixed on the 
ground, carefully inspecting the track of 
his moccasins left in the soft earth as he 
returned to his hut the evening before. He 
instantly cocked his gun, stepped behind a 
tree, and waited till the Indian came with- 
in sure range of his shot. He then fired 
and the Indian fell. Rushing from his cov- 
er on his prostrate foe, he was about to ap- 
ply the scalping knife ; but seeing the shin- 
ing silver broaches and broad bands on his 
arm, he fell to cutting them loose, and tuck- 
ing them into the bosom of his hunting 
shirt. While busily occupied in securing 
the spoils, the sharp report ofa rifle, and the 
passage of a ball through the pouch at his 
side, caused him to look up, when he saw 
three Indians within a hundred yards of him. 
They being too numerous for him to er- 
counter, he seized his rifle and took to 
flight. The other two, as he ran, fired at 
him without effect. The chase was contin- 
ued for several miles by two of the Indians 
who were the swiftest runners. He often 
stopped and treed, hoping to get a shot and 
kill or disable one of them, and then over- 
come the other at his leisure. His pursu- 
ers also treed, and by flanking to the right 
and left, forced him to uncover or stand the 
chance of a shot. 

He finally concluded to leave the level 
grounds, on which the contest had thus far 
been held, and take to the high hills which 
lie back of the bottoms. His strong, muscu- 
lar limbs here gave him the advantage, as 
he could ascend the steep sides more rapid- 
iy than his pursuers. The Indians, seeing 
they could not overtake him, as a last ef- 
fort stopped and fired ; one of the balls cut 
away the handle of his hunting knife, jerk- 
ing it so violently against his side that for 
a moment he thought he was wounded. He 





immediately returned the fire, and with « 














THE YOUTH’S COMPANION, 





l of di intment ve up the After dinner we went out for a short 
oy Plechart made by En among the walk, The streets were narrow and dirty, 
hills, and just at dark came to the river, | and crowded with all sorts of people, who 
meer where the ley bids Springing jostled one against the other, many of them 


board, ed down stream. Be 
e tly fatigued with the effort of the day, | #lking an unintelligible sort of language, 
fe laid down in the canoe, and when he called here Rock Spanish or Rock English, 


awoke in the morning, the boat was just en-| for it belongs to neither Spain nor England, 
tering the Ohio River. Crossing overtothe| bat is a sort of mixture of both languages. 
southern store, be in 0 ts depen’ BM lis wenter they call Gibralter a Babel,” 


canoe up to Farmer’s Castle, without further . 
adventure, where he showed the rich packs | ssid Charles, “for of all the jargons that 


of peltry, as the proceeds of his winter’s|ever 1 heard, there is nothing that comes 
hunt, and displayed the brilliant, silver or-| yp to this.” 

naments as the trophies of his victory, to 
the envy and admiration of his less adven- 
turous companions. 


There was quite a display of English and 
French goods in shop windows, and wehave 
since found, that goods of all kinds are 
much cheaper here than in many of the 


wit 
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Hettie Hammond says she never hears Spanish cities. 

the ery of “Buy a lob,” ot “Fresh mackerel, The day after we reached Gibraltar, Mr. 

~ haddock, halibut,” but she thinks of former Foster engaged some donkeys anda guide, 

@ays, when her mother used to sit up all | g° and vues the rock. These donkeys 

night waiting the return of her father. The | #7¢ Curious little fellows. 

fisherman’s daughter knew by experience,| “I should think [ was on a dog’s back,” 

what we seldom think of, that every hali-| said Mary, when she was mounted. 


but or mackerel brought to market costs} «And I,” said Charles, “should think I 
many a day’s toil and night’s anxiety. We was riding on a calf.” 


should reflect on this sometimes, when we For my own part it seemed like child’s 
are disposed to beat down the price of these play, to get on so small an animal. But 
articles. . R once on, I liked my seat right well. They 
Our cut this week represents Hettie and go along with an ambling sort of motion, 
her brother George. Their father has just that is much more pleasant than that of a 
returned with plenty offish, and they Tejoice |» orse, and the riding is, of course, far less 
that he is still spared to them, notwith. dangerous. Our guide was a tas Laake 
standing the gale of the previous evening. ing fellow, that said he could spesk every 
language we happened to name, though we 
found, “like a Jack at all trades, he was 
good at none.” 
“He’s a regular Gibraltarite,” said Mr. 
Foster, ‘a genuine sliver of the old Rock!” 
‘And so he talks Rock Spanish, the best 
Dear Companion :—Here we are at Gib-| of course, for that is a conglomeration of 
raltar, the so-called Babel of nations. We|all the languages under the sun,” sad 
came from Malaga in one of the steamers| Charles. 
that ply between that city and this, a dis-| «Please spell and define conglomeration!” 
tance of some sixty miles. We were charg-| said I, but the words had hardly left my 
ed the modest price of eight dollars apiece, | mouth, before my donkey, with a sudden 
for the trip. We found the steamer great-|jerk backwards, stood as children say, 
ly unlike those of America, for though com- | stock still ! 
fortable, it was not neat. Walking in 
groups about the decks, were French and 
English travellers, matadores, Jews and 
Priests, there being in ali, some hundred 








THE FAMILY, 


ee Goew=e 
For the Companion. 
THAVELS BY SEA AND LAND. 


Giprartar. 


“He thinks we are making fun of his 
master,” said 1, “and means to show he’s 
not to be trifled with ;” but the guide, who 
had been walking in advance, now came 
passengerson board. We were glad enough | pa6k and began to cudgel ne poor beast 
to get away from the noise, smoke and| 9+ such a rate, with his walking stick, that 
grease, and get into our quiet, tidy rooms,|1 pave up this idea altogether. I begged the 
at the English hotel. guide to coax him. 

“Mr. Hunter said if I would look out of| «Ah! no, miss. He’s no coaxed, he’s a 
the window, here,” said Charles, “I should | stiff brute.” 
see the world go by.” 

“What did he mean?” said Mary. 

‘Why, be meant that I should see some- 
body from every part of it, if I would look 
long enough !” 

“See !” said Mr. Foster, “there are three 
countries, so quick; France, Scotland, and 
Turkey,” as a Frenchman, Highlander, and 
Turk passed along. “And there area Jew 
and a Moor, too,” he added, quickly. 

“Coming the other way is an English sol- 
dier,” said I: 

We amused ourselves, for some time, look- 
ing at the motley crowd, but were so hun- 
gry that we were glad to turn away from 
the window, and seat ourselves at the table, 

on which we saw, served up for the first 
time since we left Boston, & nice piece of 
roasted beef. 

“I hope there’s p!um pudding, too,” said 
Charles, as he looked over on to the side 
table at the dessert, “and then we shall have 


a cegular English dinner.” admitted us into a high, vaulted passage, 

“Gibraltar,is not the place,” said his ta-| which led to the stairway, cut out of the 
ther, “where you will find a regular Eng-|solid rock. Following this stairway, we 
lish, French, or Spanish dinner served up, | came to the galleries, as they are called. 
you must be content with a smattering of| These are rooms cut out of the rock, about 
all together.” twelve feet from the outside. They run 

“Well,” said I, “if they would only give | the whole length of the Rock of Gibraltar, 
us the best dishes of each, we should like it | and have, in each of them, mounted cannons, 
all the better.” pointed out towards the water. At the end 

“Just think,” said Mary, “how goodsome | of these galleries are two large and airy 
of Grandma Foster's baked beans, In-| apartments, one called the Hall of Corn- 
dian pudding, and brown bread would | wallis, and theother the Hall of St. George. 
taste.” There were heavy cannons in these, so 

“That makes me think,” said Charles, | heavy, indeed, that it is said they could 
“that Tom Raymond says there isa pastry | not be fired off without suffocating the men 
shop in Paris, where they sell baked beans | engaged in doing it, the smoke would be so 
and equash pies. He told me, too, that he | dense. We went out from these galleries, 
one day ate a French dinner of six courses, | and saw the high point on which the rock- 
and got up from the table ‘without knowing | gun is placed, which is fired off always at 
the name of a single thing he had tasted.” |Sunrise and sunset. It is said it makes the 

“I guess he stretched that story a little,” Spanish and Moors very angry to hear it, 
said Mary,” for they both feel that the English are no- 


“He’s in a fair way to get limbered,” 
thought I, as I began to pat his neck. 
«It’s no use,” said Mr. Foster, laughing, 


Pedro’s stick about his legs.” 

The poor fellow made up his mind, at last, 
to choose the least of two evils, and began to 
amble forwards. Our road passed by a num- 
ber of pleasant English cottages, with green 
yards and gravelled walks. These belonged 
to officers of the garrison. We soon came to 
a very steep street, at the top of which was 
a Moorish castle. This castle has been 
built a thousand years, and looks as if it 
might stand for a thousand more. There 
was a guard-house here, and an artillery 
sergeant, whose business it isto go with 
travellers, and show them all there is to be 
seen. So we dismounted, left our so- 
ber donkeys with Pedro, and followed the 
sergeant. He led us to a huge rock, where 
was a heavy iron gate, which he opened, and 








“for you to try moral suasion while he feels | 


thing less than bold intruders. However, 
they cannot help themselves, for the garri- 
son is kept always provisioned for seven 
years, in case it should be besieged, and 
besides, the strength of the rock, in which 
the soldiers could entrench themselves if 
attacked, makes it seem entirely improbable 
that it will ever be taken from the English, 
while the world stands, 

As I stood looking down upon the heavy 
fortifications and the flat-roofed city, Charles 
suddenly said, 

“Oh! look, see the monkeys.” 

Looking up to the shelving rock just 
above us, we saw dozens of those shy little 
fellows chattering and scampering about 
in the sunshine, 

“Do you ever catch any of them ?” we 
asked. 

“No,” said the sergeant, “they are never 
shot at, and it’s of no use to try to get them 
in any other way.” 

“Where did they come from?” said 
Charles. 

“From the other side of the strait,” said 
the man, pointing to the African coast, “but 
nobody knows how. Some say, they come 
through St. Michael’s cave.” 

“And where is that?” we asked. 

“Just below us,” said he, “about half 
way up the Rock. I will go down there 
with you, if you wish, but these young peo- 
ple must be very careful. for it’s a bad 
place for careless feet.” 

But I must leave St. Michael’s cave, for 
my next letter. Adieu, Rept. 





A CHILD AT PLAY. 


A child went forth to play, 
In the first flush of hope Ho § pride, 
Where sand in silver beauty lay, 
Made smooth by the retreating tide ; 
And, kneeling on the trackiess waste, 
Whence ebbid the waters many a mile, 
He rais’d, in hot and trembling haste, 
Arch, wall and tower—a goodly pile. 


But when ie oe * ooeni fell, 
Veiling the blue and peaceful deep, 
The tollin of the evening bell ‘ 
Call’d that boy-builder home to sleep. 
He pass’d a long and restless night, 
Dreaming of structures tull and fair ;— 
He came with the returning light, 
And lo! the faithless sands were bare. 


Less wise than that unthinking child, 
Are those deemed great of mortal birth, 
Who grasp with strivings warm and wild, 
The false and fading toye of earth. 
Gold, learning, glory! hat are they 
Without a faith that looks on high? 
The sand forts of a child at play, 
Which are not when the waves go by. 





THE KITES AND THE MESSENGERS. 


I was walking over Boston Common ona 
beautiful summer afternoon. There seemed 
to be hundreds and hundreds of little boys 
and girls at play with balls, and shuttle- 
cocks, driving hoops, or playing marbles. 
Some were sailing their little boats in the 
sweet little pond near theold big elm, In one 

lace was a group of boys flying their kites, 
ith long strings they let them off, and 
they hung up high and far over the waters 
beyond the great Mill Dam, so that they 
looked like little birds poised up in the air 
afar off. And I noticed every minute or 
two each boy would slip a bit of paper on 
the string, some blue, some red, and some 
other colors. 

“Boys, what are those little papers you 
put on the strings ?” 

‘Messengers, sir.” 

“Messengers! Pray what are messen- 

ers?” 

“Why, sir we put one on 0, (slipping on 





one,)and it begins to whirl, (don’t you see 
it whirl ?)and then it goes all the way up to 
the kite. We call them messengers.” 

“Do they do any good? ell, well, I 
see it go up ;‘there, now, it’s out of sight! 
But what’s the use?” 

“QO, sir,” said a laughing, chubby fellow, 
“we love to see them go, and we write mes- 
sages on them tg our kites, and ‘when they 
get there I guess they do a Jeetle good, 
and make the kite go up higher.” 

“Happy fellow,” said I to myself, as I 
walked away. 





a lesson from these little messengers ? They 
are very small, and they whirl up out of 
sight, and they reach the kite, and while 
they make the boy happy in doing it, who 
| knows but they do lift the kite up a little 
higher !” 
ere is my old mother, a great way off. 
She is very old and loves me much. I have 
not written to her often or lately. I will 
write to her this evening, and once every 
week. My little messenger will tell her 
that I think of her and love her, and per- 
haps it. will lift her up a little, in comfort! 
There is my poor lame cousin, not able to 
get out of her chair, and will never walk 
again. I will at once send her the new book 





“But have you not learned | bod 


the fruit just given tome. Neither of them | to be happy yourself isto make othersso, If 
cost me any thing, but these little messen-| you don’t think that is true, just try it, 
gers will let her know that I have not for-| I had made my purchases, and wag on 
gotten her, and they may lift up her spirits my way home with my candy and toys. Ags 
a little! I passed a toy store I saw two persons look- 
There is poor old Kitty Hoose living down jing in atthe window, and talking very earn- 
in the little room in Smith’s alley. e is estly. One was a poor woman. I knew 
above fourscore years old, very feeble and|she was poor by her dress. She had not 
poor; but I do believe she belongs to| enough on to keep her warm on a cool sum- 
Christ, and in a very short time will be| mer day, and then it was winter. She had 
with him. I have not seen her lately at|such a forlorn look, too. She wore an old 
church, I will take her a little basket of| straw bonnet, but it had no caps and frill 
food and go and see her as soon as possible, | things in it. (1 don’t know what the ladies 
It may be that my call may be toher a/call them.) It hadno ribbon on the out- 
messenger from the great Master, that will | side ; her‘shaw! was very thin, and wrapped 
lift her up in faith a little. tightly around her, and she had no’ collar, 
And there are those missionaries whom I By her side stood a little girl, without 
saw last week, some going East and some | shoes and stockings ; she wore an old hood, 
West. I told them to be of good courage, | which was too large for her. 1 listened to 
and we would not forget them, And last | their conversation, 
night I attended the concert of prayer,| ‘Whatwould you like, my darling ?” ask- 
but did not seem to enjoy it! Ah! I see |ed the mother. 
how it is! I must pay in that money I| That poor little child, then, was “her 
promised the Lord I would contribute, both | darling.” She was its mother, and the 
for foreign and domestic missions. These | rags, the hunger, and the want of the child, 
prayers are like the boys’ kites—they go/| made it dearer to her. 
up high, but we must send messengers after} ‘What would you like, my darling ?” she 
them, we must send our alms after them, | asked. 
and they will lift them up higher, and they| “That beautiful doll, mother,” she re- 
will come up as memorials before God !| plied, ‘if you can buy it,” 
They are not lost, though they go out of} She pointed to one of the ugliest-looking 
sight. Oh dear! oh dear! how many lit-| Dutch dolls Lever suw. its head looked 
tle messengers I could send here and there} like a small turnip dipped in red ink, with 
every day, if I only had a heart to do it.—| two or three specks of black ink, to repre- 
Rev. John Todd. sent eyes, nose, mouth, &c. Do you think 
oT a the little 4 Dae that doll better than the 
others with beautiful faces, and real hair? 
SPIRITUAL NERVOUSNESS. No, it was cheap, that was why she point- 
Nervous people are objects of pity, for | ed to it. § 
imagination causes them far more suffering They went into the store and I followed. 
than real trouble. They are always brood- « ~ is the price of that doll in the 
ing over something disagreeable, instead of 


. , . “Ten cents,” was the answer. 
eujoying their many comforts. There isa! The poor woman’s eyes fell, and a look of 


spiritual nervousness, which brings similar | @nguish came over her face, and tears roll- 
results, of which the V. Y. Observer says : ed down her cheeks, as she came out of the 

“There may be a nervousness about spir- | 8tre- , pry 
itual as a x physical health.” There She took the little girl in her arms, and 
may be a too constant fixing of our atten- | stood, still looking in at the window ut the 
tion upon our frames and feelings. I: is |4oll. “My darling,” she said, “your mo- 
true we must keep our heart with all dili-| ther has but five cents, and it almost breaks 
gence ; it is true we must watch, but then|™Y heart that [ aaa buy it. : 
watching to see what is the present state of| _ “Dear mother, don’t cry; I don’t want a 
our souls is not our only duty. We are to| doll. I'd rather not have one, if you will 
watch unto prayer and effort. He will nev-|20t cry. I only want to see you happy. 
er do any thing physically whose whole We have got & nice dinner for to-morrow ; 
soul is occupied with doubting whether his| !¢t the doll go. : 
health will permit him to doa certain work.|. 1 saw the wother press the little one to 
Nor will he do any thing spiritually whose | ber heart, and heard her sob out the words, 
mind is occupied with doubting whether |‘“@od bless you, my child.” And [ thought 
his soul is in a condition for performing there was Another there, who, unseen, press- 
duty. ed the little child to his heart, and gave 

A Christian must not be ignorant of his| her his blessing. Such a child always has 
heart. He must not conceal from himself | the blessing of the Great Friend of chil- 
his manifold imperfections, He must use| ‘ten, who came down from heaven one 
the means of correcting them. Christmas to die for them. 

“Don't you feel discouraged when you| Just then, a gentleman who had seen 
get a view of your heart ?” said a Christian | what passed, took the little child by the 
to his neighbor. hand into the store, and bought her a very 

“No,” was the reply, “it makes me feel | handsome doll, and gave her a Christmas 
|the greater need of hasting with it to| present beside. 
Christ.” 





It made the child and her 
mother happy, and I have often heard him 
say thatit was one of the happiest mo- 
ORDER. ments of his life. 


‘ : If you think making others ha won't 

Never leave things lying about—a shawl wit you happy, just try it, Naadoy 
here, a pair of slippers there, and a bonnet! 9.7097 "Times 
somewhcre else—trusting to a servant to set ‘ 
things to rights. No matter how many ser- 
vants you have, it is a miserable habit, and “KEEP A STIFF UPPER LIP.” 
if its source is not in the intellectual and D eieest % oe 
meee id 9g * ~ patent — how pol eieed thes dhe pS yng thie bit 
nate there. you have us e dipper, : ‘ 
towel, tumbler etc., put them back in their of advice. We stood in the open door-way. 


—- @-—_—_ 








| places, and you will know where to find Her sweet, kind face bent over me with an 


cm when you want hom agin Or i you expen of tender ocd, ia 
set an example of carelessness, do not blame | - : ; 
pote for following it. Children should | OF on. it. Reebrgs, om ake hook ein ber 
he tongnt to pat things hack in their places | tly from her. and gazing wha upon Bag. | 
as soon as they are old enough to use them. | With a jevinidielen welder “alk tiff up. 
And if each member of the family were to | i hild. Good-b 2 9 & stil up- 
observe this simple rule, the house would | Pei nd so cane P ses ed “the beat, the 
|never get much out of order, anda large| : ra 4 
| amount of vexation and useless labor would Ceewtaliey, God te lari ‘to we oe 
| avenaed. that e’er my young heartknew. And now, 
in every sorrow, trial, and disappointment 
of life, I hear the kind voice of grandmo- 
ther, saying, “Keep a stiff upper lip, child,” 
and with braver heart und readier hand I 
labor on, looking forward (thank God for 
hope) to something cheering just beyond. 
i Ra etre “Keep a stiff upper lip,” little child. 
It was Christmas eve. New York city | Have the will to do and bear whatever fall- 
was all life and bustle. Every body was eth to your lot. Do not drop the corners 
getting ready to keep Christmas. Every | of your mouth in gloomy despair at every 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 
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ly was happy. The cars came in loaded / little task which seemeth hard to you, but 
with daughters, sons, brothers, sisters, fa-| with a brave little heart, do your duty as 
thers, mothers—all congas tospend the best you can, and leave the result to God. 
holidays. I walked down Broadway. Every| «Keep a stiff upper lip” when others 
poor man seemed to be carrying home a| speak unkindly of you, and careiessly mis- 
turkey. Little boys were loaded with mar-| judge you—not the stiff lip of hatred and 
ket baskets bigger than themselves, declar- | of pride, but the firm lip of patient endur- 
ing to their fathers that “they were not | ance and noble self-control. 
heavy,” and refusing any assistance, “Keep a stiff upper lip” when your heart 

Then, the toy shops—how full they were, |is filled with anger, when your thoughts 
dolls, drums, trumpets, puzzles, and all such | are sinful, and brain feverish with excite- 
things as children love, were being bought ment. Press your lips together; let not 
jat a great rate. I waited a full hour at a jone word escape, until the tumult within 
|candy shop, before T could get any body to owns the still, small voice of Jesus, and 
|sell me some candy for a bright-eyed little sinks to rest, beneath his gentle rebuke, 
girl that I know. | *Peace, be still !” 

It does one good to see so many folks! Amid life’s varying good and ill, chil- 











which I have been reading, and a basket of| happy. Some people say that the true way dren, keep a firm trust in God, and the stiff 
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ly mis- s seemed more interesting than sie’s brown hair. 7 thing Bes-| no higher positi y | lp I could ask for| cures a olu Anodyne KIT10'S HISTORY ed “Bvidences: 
oe oe and during the week, my lesso usual;| “It was our Sabbath laborer in on for you, than that of a urge a Comppinintec’, Xercons spd Soeemott Geen tuan ene eee 
endur- py pnp ng a Reger espoeie® # 84 memos me ee eee pee lal ele cae St Viki ave” Bowel compan 5 i ear | Anne ly tae war re 
fe 4 oe Judge, too, of 2 yh sige she did not believe a Anna Davis said “] will Poe will you do ad dispositions, “ Lose of Bleep poany ‘9 au u Nervens “ percare hit Dr ‘amo, cloth, or By Nehemiah 
hr heart nd, the night after we had th yi ight to | that commandment—B many people kept | cas did, and for the poor, mother, as Dor-| Hunnewell’s Electric eR Ee 
houghts snow, thata new sled and a al ~ oo of| you, do good to them oo ~ that curse | did her, and er bn will love me as they p.Detigned as a syectal assistant to the abo “at THR Banvesr sup vue Ri dnicbignsers NY 
, wi ir of skates a ’ od w: Billousness M id How EAPE “9 
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er, t td ex without making in 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


BOSTON, MAY 30, 1861. 








For the Companion. 
8T., CHRISTOPHER 


‘‘What a strange picture! I wonder what 
it means !” exclaimed one of two children, who | 
were together turning over a portfolio of fine | 
engravings, much to the delight of both. The 
pictures were the gift of their eldest brother, 
who was travelling in Europe, and had sent} 
them home by the last steamer. “I know 
Minnie and Helen will enjoy the engravings. 
Tell them when I come home I will explain 
all they don't understand,’’ were the closing 
words of their brother’s letter. But he was 
not coming home for six months, and here was 
this strange picture, exciting their curios- 
ity, with no words to explain it, except the 
mysterious title, ‘‘St. Christopher,’’ beneath it. 
It represented a powerful giant, in the midst 
of a rapid stream. On his shoulders he bore a 
boy, whose face was beautiful as an angel’s. 
The boy’s weight was slight, and yet the gi- 
gantic strength of his bearer seemed tasked to 
the utmost to sustain him, and to struggle for- 
ward through the waters. The longer the 
children looked at the toiling gient and peace- 
ful boy, the more puzzled they became; till 
Minnie said, ‘*Let’s go to papa’s study and 
ask him who St. Christopher was.’’ They 
suited the action to the word. A gentle tap 
was heard on the study door. A kind voice} 
said, ‘Come in,’’ a radiant smile welcomed | 
them. 

*Tis true, ‘*papa’’ was deep ina sermon when | 
that tap aroused him; but he saw at once, | 
from their eager, excited faces, that his daugh- | 
ters had something of unusual interest to speak | 
of. So pen and sermons were laid aside, and | 
in answer to the question, ‘“‘papa’’ told Minnie | 
and Helen the old legend of “St. Christopher | 
and the Child—Christ.”’ 

‘*At the close of day, the strong, brave giant, | 
Harmodeus, sat down to rest on the bank of a| 
mountain stream. 








His lirsbs were weary, for | 
all day long had he borne, in his arms or upon | 
his shoulders, a precious, living weight, 
through the fierce, rapid waters of that river. 
Travellers who came to the bank worn with their 
journey, one by one had been borne across by 
the patient Harmodeus, who asked for no oth- 
er reward than the Lord’s approval within his 
own breast, ’ 

“Old men, whose feeble, shrunken limbs | 


‘ wr ae . . | career was less rapid, and became slower and 
made them a slight burden, and weary women, | us @ fineillustration of the Scripture parable : | slower near the end, where, the rope being | consciousness. 


sufficiently near the ground, he was taken down | Rouen journals mention that a few months) 11° Broad St., Boston, M 
| back a young man, twenty years of age, killed peMauufactured by HENRY P. WILSON & CO., Mancn 
| : d 
3—1 


had thus crossed the stream, which no boat 
could cross, so violent was the current. And 
now, at closeof day, the strong man was weary, 


and rejoiced that with the shades of night|bride.’’ Some of us instantly set out to wit- 
would come repose. Not yet was repose for | ness the spectacle of an Eastern marriage. We 


him ; for, while he sat thus on the bank 


’ 


a gentle, child-like voice said, ‘Harmodeus! | bridegroom was on his way to the house of | builder put in them asingle wrong timber, and | Tyre and Sidon have crumbled on the shore ; | PERUVIAN SYRUP! 


Wilt thou bear me on thy shoulders through 
the waters?’ 

“The giant turned and saw a beautiful boy. 
The boy smiled upon him, and without a word, 
Harmodens arose. He nolonger felt fatigue, 
for that smile was glowing with a strange joy 
at his heart. Gladly he lifted the child’s 
slight weight to his shoulders. It was buta 
feather compared to what he had often borne, 
and bravely he pressed onward through the 
rapid current. Darkness had begun to veil 
the opposite shore, but Harmodcus heeded it 
not, for a light emanated from the boy’s form, 
80 that the waves just before him were light. 
Suddenly the boy’s weight seemed to increase, 
just as his bearer gained the deepest part of 


, the stream, till, at last, the burden was almost 


insupportable. The strong man cried out, in 
wonder and terror, ‘Who ert thou, wonderful 
child? How can I support thee? for my 
strength faileth.’ 

‘*Gentler than falls a mother’s voice upon her 


until they hear their husbands, fathers, and 
brothers answer them from the hills on their 
return home. Qn the shore of the Adriatic 
such a custom i There the wives of 
the fishermen come down about sunset and sing 
a melody. After singing the first stanza, they 
listen till the well-known voice comes borne on 
the waters, telling that the loved one is almost 
home. How sweet to the weary fisherman, as 
the shadows gather around him, must be the 


flowers. While my sister ran to prepare it, 1, ‘I came not to be covered,”’ returned mee 
rare | opened my hand to look at my pris-| ren ; ‘‘tell me where I shall be in most danger, 
oner, and saw, to my no little amusement as | tell me where the action will be the hottest.’ | 
well as suspicion, that it was actually “play | 
ing possum”’—feigning to be dead most skill-| previous to the battle, his friends earnestly 

fully. It lay on my open palm motionless for | strove to dissuade him from exposing his per-| 
some minutes, during which I watched it in| son. | 
breathless curiosity. I saw it gradually open| ‘I know there is danger,’ replied Warren, | 
its bright little eyes, and then close them slow- | ‘*but who does not think it sweet to die for 
ly as it caught my eye upon it. But when the | his country?” | 
songs of the loved ones at home that sing to manufactured nectar came, and a drop was; When Colonel Preston gave the order to re- 

cheer him; and how they must strengthen | touched upon the point of its bill, it came to | treat, Warren’s desperate courage forbade him | 
and tighten the links that bind together those life very suddenly, and in a moment was on to obey. He lingered last in the redoubt, and 

humble dwellers by the sea. | its legs, drinking with eager gusto of the re-| was slowly retreating, when a British officer 

|freshing draught from a silver teaspoon. | called on him to surrender. Warren proudly 

When sated, it refused to take any more, and | turned face to the foe, receiving a fatal shot in 
sat —— with the coolest eelf-composure on | the forehead, and fell dead in the trenches. 
my fin 


At the ting of the C ittee of Safety, 








VARIETY. as if on its favorite spray. 1 was enchanted | 
with the bold, innueent confidence with which BEAUTIFUL AND TRUE. 
it turned up its keen black eyes to survey us, H A 3 
as much as to say, ‘Well, good folks, who are | Rn ngs fe a baa ae 
you ?”"—Routledge's Illustrated Natural His- | pains God amg or t3084 ‘wit’ them. every where; | 
a | not one unfinished, not one bearing the marks 
of brush or pencil. Fringing the eternal bor- | 
TERRIBLE ROPE SLIDING FEAT. | ders of mountain winters, gracing the pulse- 
F -__ | less heart of the gray old granite, every where 
I beheld’a species of tight rope performance theY are charming, | Murderers do not ordina- 
which might bring the color into M. Blondin's| THY Wear roses in their button-holes, Villains, 
cheeks. 





THE BIRD'S NEST. 


Have you seen the little bird's nest 
Hidden in the apple tree,— 
Sheltered by the clustering branches, 
Folded round it cosily? 
Curiously the nest is woven, 
Straw with straw is intertwined ; 
Cunningly its inner surface 
Is with softest mosses lined. 


7 * | seldom train vines over cottage-doors.’’ 
The rope extended from an eminence - athe Be | 
on the hill-side above the village, over a ravine | And oe — fi ety oe = 5 
and down taa great knoll in the fields below, | YOUMS ane for the ok, for the grave - a 
and was drawn as tight ss several hundred | 8*Y: the living a Me dead; forall but ¢ 1 
men with their united strength could effect. | guilty, and for them when theyare penitent. 
Over them with tireless care. | They had just finished stretching it when we | pa rer 
Soon, those tin -shells pecking, | arrived, and I could scarcely believe a man was} 
Four young inde shall seek the light ; actually going to slide down it, the feat ap- MADAME LAFAYETTE. 
The Paris correspondent of the New York Post 





On the little mossy pillow, 
Four small eggs are nestling there, 
And the mother bird is brooding 








Soon, the parent-nest forsaking, peared to be so utterly impracticable with any 
chance of safety. says that Mme. Georges Lafayette, daughter- 
Imagine a rope extending from the top of a| in-law of the brother-in-arms of Washington, 
Thus for coming generations, rock, at least five hundred feet high, to a pole | died in Paris a few days ago, in her eightieth 
When the spring-time flowers appear, some two thousand feet from its base, and some | year. She was the daughter of M. Destutt de | 
Birds shall seek the apple branches, idea may be formed of the undertaking. A | Tracy, author of ‘*The Elements of Ideolegy.”’ | 
Build their nests, their offspring rear. great concourse of both sexes were assembled | Of superior abilities, highly educated, and as 
Who hath given them their wisdom ? in all their holiday garb, and the man who} remarkable for kindness and goodness as for 
Who bestowed their cunning skill ? | was to slide was swinging round at the end of her intellectual acquirements, this lady was | 
Who hath taught them how to warble |a long plank, fixed onan upright pole as a piv-| the idol of her family and the centre of a wide 
Notes that float o’er grove and hill? jot. Every few minutes he called upon some | circle of admiring friends. Though blind and | 
person among the crowd by name, and swing-| in bad health for many years previous to her | 
Ing round several times to the individual’s| decease, her cheerfulness, serenity and gener- | 
honor, received from him a trifling gratuity. | ous devotion to all about her, remained unim- 
He no sooner noticed me than I was included | paired to the last.” 
in this category; and being told that it was| 


They shall plume their wings for flight. 





He who guides the rolling planets, 
He who paints the lowliest flower, 

Who upholds the mightiest angel, 
Or the insect of an hour: 


ger, and plumed itself quite as artistically | iS 


He hath given the bird its instinct, 
Taught it how to build and brood, 

How to fill with sweetest warblings 
Orchard, meadow, field and wood. 


in no way a religious ceremony, 1 gave him a 


.* 
Vhen this was over, he was escorted to the | 
eminence above, amid the loud lamentations 
of his family and the discordant music of the | 
village band. With the glass I saw him| 
placed on a kind of saddle on the rope, and 


Learn we here the condescension 
Of the great Creator's mind,—,. 
How His glance of love and guidance 
To the teeblest is inclined. 
Trust we Him ; for He who guideth 
E’en the birds that roam the air, 
Will not disregard His children, 
Cannot slight their pleading prayer. 


his legs, which I afterwards saw was fille | 
with earth. The spectators, among whom |) 
stood, were assembled in groups near the pole | 
to which the end of the rope was attached, all | 
intently watching for the descent. Presently 

he let go, and came down several hundred | 
yards with terrible velocity, a stream of smoke | 
following in his wake. As he approached us, 
The following, from an Eastern traveller,gives |the incline being gradually diminished, his 


THE PARABLE OF THE VIRGINS. 








We heard the sound of music and mirth, and 
| running to the window, observed the glare of 


4 * jamid the shouts and congratulations of the 
torches in the street. We were told that it 


| Villagers.—Rambles in the Himalayas. 


CASTE. | 
The feeling of caste is so strong in India thet | 
a soldier lying wounded on the battle-field has 
been known to die rather than drink water of- 
fered him by one of a lower caste. A sick 


Euglish lady. His words were, ‘Though no 
man sees me drink, God will see it.’’ 


FOR THE BOYS—TOBACCO! 


“USE THE BEST 1? 
WHO WANTS 4 GOOD HEAD OF HAIR! USE ks 
WILSON’S HAIR REGENERATOR 
AND HAIR DRESSING. 


Please read a few 
well known people. 





November 1, 
as. Hunny P. Witsox & Co.: I have no hesitancy tn 
saying, in my opinion, Mrs. Wilson’s Hair Regenerator is the 
best hair preparation now in use. I shall continue to use it 
with plaasure. . H. HARTW . 
Pastor ofthe M. E. Church, Lawrence, Mass. 


November. 
Mxssxs. Henny P. Witson & Co.: I have used your Hair 
merator, and have received great benetit from it. I deem 
the article w: of and ch 
recommend it to all who want-to restore gray hair to its origi- 
nal color, or to any who are troubled with dandrud, or a disa- 
reeable itching of the head, or humors, or to those whose 
fair is falling from the head. To those who use auy article 
for the hair, use, by all means, Mrs. Wilson's Hair Regenera- - 





r. G.W. H.C 
Pastor of Main St. Methodist E. Church, Great Falls, N. H. 


Messzrs. Haxay P. Witson & Co. : [deem “ Mrs. Wilson 
Hair Regenerator” the standard article of all hair preparations. 
1 have, in many wn it .orestere the hair where 
it had fallen off, remove dandruff, restore the hair to its origi- 

color, cure entirely the most painfi eadaches—and in 

some instances most serious humors. Persovally, 1 have 

been a sharer in several of these benetits, and trankly say, the 

le long wanted and looked for by the people, | believe will 

be found in Mrs. H. E. Wilson's Hair Regenerator and Dress 
ing. Yours, &c., HENRY HILL. 

Pastor of Elm St. 3 Church, Mauch N.H. 





Nasuva, N. H., Sept. kk. 
Mazssas. Henny P. Witsox & Co.: For some years past 
my hair had been turning gray. By the use of your Hair Re- 
Sayeoy the scalp is clean and freed from dandruff, and 
e hair is restored to its original color, and rendered soit and 
glossy, and where it was very thin, anew and beautiful growth 
is produced. 

I feel confident that it operates, not as a dye, but to restore 
the roots to their natural healthy state. Most cheerfully do 1 
recommend it to all who are in need. The expense is nothing 
compared with the benefit received. 

Yours Respectfully, Rev. E. M. KELLOG. 


To whow it may concern : 

This certifies that I have been an eye witnesso! the wonder- 
ful effects of Mrs. Wilson’s Hair Regenator upon several of my 
friends’ heads ; some, it reinstated the hair to its original 
color—others it gave a fine new growth of hair, and in my 
case having been very bald for fifieen years, Lut now 1 tind 
quite an increase of hair, and I am satistied if 1 had attended 
to it as | should have done, my head would have Leen nearly 
or quite covered. I have used but one bottle. 

You have liberty to use this as you please, with the addition 
that it is almost @ sure cure — yt og 


ON, 
Of the Saratoga Water Cure. 


Saratoca, N Y,, Aug. 15. 

Messrs. Henry P. Wirison & Co.: | have used your Hair 
Regenerator on my head, which removed the dandrutt and 
cured the headache which 1 have been very much afiiicted 
with for many years. 

I have applied it to the heads of others hundreds of times, 
and | have never known an instance but what it removed ali 
erysipelas, sores and pimples ofevery kind. 

The above you are at liberty to make use of as you see fit. 

MINOT FARRAR. 

The Regenerator is put up in two sizes, and retails for 50 cte- 
pint bottle, and $1 for quart bottles. The quart bottles are 
much the cheapest. The ing # which the h 
are made are, Oo! a rare virtue, and are entirely dilierent trom 
those used in any other preparation of the kind in this country. 
They are cooling and gently moistening in their ature, and 
contain no properties but those which nature eviaently in- 
tended for the purpose, and will surely do all it is recom- 
mended. 

Mrs. Wilson’s Hair Dressing is put up in large bottles, and 
retails fur 37 cts. per bottle, and tor dressing the hair of any 
person, young or old, there is not its equal in the world. It 
will make the hair everything you want it should be, and 
moreover, it has a perfume that is infinitely superior to ay: 
of the tashionable extracts, either toreigu or American, whi 





individuals busied f . hi \ soldier in the hospital at Agra, suffered for slone should entitle it to & place on ever) lady's tuilet table. 
two individuals busied fastening something to| two hours rather than receive water from an ‘ath 


careful and obtain Mrs. H. E. Wiisou's Hair Dressing, as 
@ name Will be blown in every bottle, aud you can obtain 
it in almost every store in the United States or Canada. 
Wholesale Agents. 
H. H. Hay, Portland, General Agent for Maine, New Bruns- 
wick, and Novascotia. 


GEORGE T. NICHOLS, Northfield ; F. E. SMITH, Montpe- 
lier, Vt., General Agents for Vt. 


At Rouen, a few days since, a boy, only T.W.DYOTT & SONS, Philadelphia, General Agents for 


twelve years of age, who had been smoking to 
excess, fell senseless in the street, and it was 
with great difficulty that he was restored to 
In recording this incident, the 


. himself in that city, by excessive smoking. 
| was ‘‘the voice of the bridegroom and of the | | tbe sd 


ONE BRICK WRONG. 


| wished to see the parable of the ten virgins il- . 
Sbips have sunk in the ocean, because the 


lustrated, and our wish was gratified. The 


the bride. According to custom, he walked in 
| procession through the several streets of the 
| town, attended by a numerous body of friends, 
all in their showy Eastern garb. Persons | 
| bearing torches went first, the torches bein r ws C 

kept in full blaze by a constant supply ot oil high. The architect and the foreman both 
| from a receiver. charged the masons to lay each brick with the 
| There was much mirth expressed by the | greatest exactness, especially the first courses, 
crowd, especially when the procession stood which were to sustain all the rest. However, 
still, which it did every few paces. We thought , in layinga corner, by accident or carelessness, 
lofthe words of John, ‘The friend of the (one brick was seta very little out of line. The 
bridegroom, which standeth and heareth him, | Work went on without its being noticed, but 
rejoiceth greatly, because of the bridegroom’s | 2% each course of bricks was kept in line with 
voice.”’ Atlength the company arrived at the those already laid, the tower was not put u 
entrance of the street where the bride resided. r r 
Immediately we heard the sound of many fe- , the more insecure it became. 


| the danger of a single wrong step is shown in 
the following incident : 


One day when 





Workmen were recently building a large, | 
brick tower, which was to be carried up very | ga 


DAMASCUS. 


Damascus is the oldest city in the world. 





Baalbec is a ruin; Palmyra is buried in the! 


sands of the desert; Nineveh and Babylon 


| tes ; Damascus remains what it was befure the 
| days of Abraham—a centre of trade and trav- 
jel, an island of verdure in a desert, ‘‘a predes- 
tined capital,’’-—with martial and sacred as- 
sociations extending through more than thirty 
| centuries. 


LIFE, 


| Said a distinguished American statesman to 


exactly straight, and the higher they built, |a debating club of young men, ‘Lie is a bock 


of which we can have but one edition. 


As it 


male voices, and observed by the torch light a ; the tower had been carried up to about fifty | sala taaiid ondieadik aneacten 


| company of veiled bridesmaids, waiting on the ; feet, 
balsas’ ts give notice of the comin Pr the . The building had fallen, burying the men in 
| bridegroom. When they caught a glimpse of | its ruins. All the previous work was lost, the 
| the approaching procession, they ran beck into materials wasted, and worse still, valuable 

lives were sacrificed, and all from one brick 


| the house, crying, “Halil, halil,’’ andthe mu- ’ 
laid wrong at the start. The workman at 


|sic, both vocal and instrumental, commenced D ‘ 4 » 

|within. Thus, ‘the bridegroom entered in, ; fault in this matter little thought of the mis- 
land the door was shut.’’ We were leftstand- Chief he was making for the future. Do you 
| ing in the “‘outer darkness.” In our Lord’s ‘ever think what ruin may come of one bad hab- 


| parable, the virgins go forth to meet the bride- | it—one brick laid wrong—while you are now 


there was heard a tremendous crash. jeach day's actions, ss they add another page 


| to the indestructible volume, be such as that 
| we shall be willing to have an assembled world 
|read it.”’ Good advice. 


NOBLE REPLY OF A CHAPLAIN. 
| It is related of the celebrated John Howe, 


| 


| plied to for protection by men of all 





rties, 


child’s ear, came to him the answer, ‘Fear| groom, with lamps in their hands, but here : building a character for life? Remember, in| in those eventful times, he never refused assist- 


not, for Iam with thee.’ Then strength re- 
turned to his failing limbs, and presently Har- 
yodeus gained the shore. Once again that 
wondrous smile shed its light within his soul. 
Once again that voice of music awoke the 
deepest joy within him by these words : ‘Bless- 
ed art thou, my servant, for this night hast 
thou borne thy Christ through the waters. 
Henceforth thy name shall be Christopher, and 
all men shall call thee holy.’ ”” 

The father had no need of thanks to reward 
him for telling his daughters this beautiful le- 
gend. Their fixedattention and glowing faces 
told more plainly than words how deep had 
been their interest. For them the strange pic- 
ture had gained a new and sacred interest. Of- 
ten in after years, when some duty seemed 
heavy, their thoughts would call up theimage 
of “St. Christopher,’’ struggling through the 
waters, and the strength-giving words of the 
Child—Cirist. M. W. D. 


BEAUTIFUL IDBA. 


In the mountains of Tyrol, it is the custom 
of the women and children to come out when 
it is bed-time and sing their national songs 


they only waited for his coming. Still, we + Your youth the foundation islaid. See to it 
| saw the traces of the very scene transcribed by , that all is kept straight. 
| our Lord, and a vivid representation of the , 
way in which Christ shal) come to his waitin, 
church, and the marriage supper of the Lam } 
begin. In India, and other rts of the East, Some parents make the great mistake of 
|it is the custom for the friends of the bride to _ 5 ping the child in doors during cold 
| go out to meet the company. weather. Such a practice is penidewe ip 
emanates ped P - = _ ee bethe of 
children, and renders them uliarly liable 
HUMMING BIRDS. | to be attacked by colds and plans % child 
The ruby-throat is very easily tamed, and is , Should have its feet well shod with socks and 
a most loving and trustful little creature. Mr. | boots, its body well wrapped in warm clothing, 
Webber has given a most interesting account | its head and ears securely protected from the 
of a number of raby throats which he suc- cold, and then be let loose to play in the keen, 
ceeded in taming. On several occasions he had {bracing winter air. By this means its body 
enticed the living meteors into his room by ,Will become robust, and its spirits be “4 
placing vases of tempting flowers on the table, | bright and cheerful; whereas, il a child 
and adroitly closing the sash as soon as the: 'shuf up in the house, it will beeome fretful 
were engaged with the flowers, but he had al- ‘and feverish, and perhaps wind up with a se- 
ways lost them by their dashing at the win- ‘vere attack of illness. 
dow, og ana, — against the glass. 
At last, however, his attempts were crowned 
with success, and this time [ succeeded in se- | Fe ee: RAP 
curing an unwounded captive, which, to my | On the day of the memorable en ment at 
inexpressible delight, proved to be one of the , Bunker Hill, Gen. Joseph Warren, then in the 
ruby-throated species,"the most splendid and , prime of life, joined the American ranks as 
diminutive that comes north of Florida. | @ volunteer. 
It immediately suggested itself to me thata | ‘Tell me where I can be useful,’’ said he, 
mixture of two parts refined loaf sugar, with ‘addressing Genera) Putnam. 
one of fine honey, in ten of water, would make  _‘*On to the redoubt,’’ was the reply ; “*you 
about the nearest approach to the nectar of . will be covered.” . 


GIVE THE CHILDREN FRESH AIR. 




















ance to any pers person, whatever his re- 
ligious views ; unti 
him, ‘*Mr. Howe, you have asked favors for 
every body except yourself; pray, when does 
your turn come?’’ ‘My turn, my Lord Pro- 
tector,”’ said Howe, ‘‘is always come when I 
| can serve another.’ 


THE CRAB AND HIS MOTHER. 


One day, asa young crab and his mother 
were taking a walk, the mother said, ‘Why 
do you not walk straight, my son ? Your legs 
look quite crooked. ‘‘Mother,”’ said the son, 
‘‘when I see you walking straight, I shall be 
happy to follow your example.’’ Example is 
betier than precept. 


ROCKING-CHAIRS, 
Rocking-chairs are an American invention. 
Twenty-five years ago they were sent to Europe 
as presents, and in France were then regarded 
as great novelties. 





Look not upon sin, lest it tempt thee ; taste 
it not, lest it wound thee ; touch it not, lest 
| it kill thee. 


Learn to hold thy tongue. 
| Zacharias forty weeks’ silence. 





Five words cost 


Chaplain of Cromwell, that, being often ap-| 1. sscoments o 


one day Cromwell said to | 


Pennsylvania. 

M. S. Burr & Co. ; Geo. C. Goodwin & Co., No. 11 and 12 Mar- 
shall St.; Charles T. Carney, No. 138 Wasyington St. ; 
Weeks & Potter, No. 154 Washington St.; Carter, Colcord 
& Preston, No. 54 Hanover St. ; Wilson, Fairbanks & Co. 
No. 43 and 45 Hanover St. ; Reed, Cutler & Co., No. 113 and 

ass. 


i., to whom all jetters should be addressed. 
ly 


IMPORTANT FACTS ABOUT 





INTERESTING TO ALL INVALIDS. 


have disappeared from the ‘Tigris and Euphra- | Three-fourths ofall the sickness and suffering in the world,is 


| the result of derangement of the physical system, consequent 
upon a weakened and impaired condition of the natural forces . 
The principal vital force is the iron contained in the blood, 
This is derived from the food we eat ; but if from any cause or 
derangement, the necessary amount ofiron is not taken into 
the circulation, the whole system suffers, and unless the defi- 
ciency is supplied, all the natural powers are weakened, and 
| sometimes to a degree which brings on entire prostration of 
the physical and mental forces. Then follows every imagina- 
ble complaint, all however arising trom deterioration or 
’ 
| BAD STATE OF THE BLOOD. 
| Among these are Dyspepsia, Nervous Debility, Languor and 
| Depression of Spirits, Scrofula, Piles, Skin Diseases of every 
, Description, Tendency to Consumption, Weakness of the Sexu- 
| al Organs, Prolapsus Uteri and diseases of the female system 
generally, and all complaints accompanied by weakness or 
| prostration of physical and mental energy. In ali these cases 


THE PERUVIAN SYRUP 


has effected the most astonishing cures, and the great secret 
of its wonderful success is the simple fact that it at once sup- 
plies the deficiency of that indispensable ingredient, 


IRON IN THE BLOOD. 





| fcures which are published in our pam- 

phiet may be relied upon as strictly true in every case, infproo 

\ of which we will at any time, on application, show the original 

| letters and statements of the persons cured. 

| Every Inva.ip SHoutp Reap Tugse Facts, and avail him- 
Self or herself of this invaluable remedy. 


JOHN P. JEWEIT & CARTER, 


No 39 Summer Srrert, Boston. 


For sale by all Druggists, 





BOUND VOLUMES. 


FOR sale, at a low price, at this Office, Bound Vol ) 
ofthe Companion from 1848. str 











YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED ro 
Piety, Morality,Brotherly Love,--Neo Sec- 
tarianism, No Controversy, 


PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MS. 


No. 22 School Street. 


Pasexs Slarman. Sx Corizs rox $5 raruent im apvanos 





BOUND VOLUMES $1 and 1.25. 
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